George Sand-

watching with amazement the agitations of others and of not
giving to them anything except the excess of our overflow?
It does one good to ruminate over what one has assimilated
in life, sometimes without attention and without discrimination.
Old friendships sustain us and all at once they distress us.
I have just lost my poor blind Duvernet, whom you have seen
at our house. He expired very quietly without suspecting it
and without suffering. There is another great void about us,
and my nephew, the substitute, has been nominated for
Chateauroux. His mother has followed him.

So we are all alone. Happily we love one another so much
that we can live like that, but not without regret for the
absent ones. Plauchut left us yesterday to return at Christ-
mas. Maurice is already at work preparing a splendid per-
formance of marionettes for us. And you, if you are in Paris,
won't you come to keep the Christmas Eve revels with us?
You will have finished your rehearsals, you will have had a
success, perhaps you will be in the mood to return to material
life, eating truffles?

Tell us about yourself, do not be ill, always love your old
troubadour and his people who love you too.

G. Sand

CCLXXXIV.    To GEORGE SAND

Wednesday, 2nd December, 1874

I am having remorse about you. It is a crime to let so
long a time elapse without answering such a letter as your
last. I was waiting to write to you until I had something
definite to tell you about le Sexe faible. What is definite is,
that I took it away from the Cluny a week ago. The cast
that Weinschenk proposed to me was odiously stupid and he
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